HUMANITY MADE TO ORDER

which I obtained through the courtesy of the Rus-
sian representatives who visited my home town,
Tulsa, Oklahoma, at the time of the world oil show
in the spring of 1936. Through their recommenda-
tions and letters of introduction, I was able to see
and visit places which are closed to tourists.

In the most prolific pool in the Baku territory,
the Koly field, one of the engineers told me that
they were running at that time sixty strings of tools.
When I pointed out that only about ten of the sixty
strings were in the process of drilling, with the rest
idle, he told me that they had been shut down for
some cement jobs. (In drilling wells it is the prac-
tice to cement the pipe in order to shut off the
water.) When I remarked upon the unusualness
of this coincidence in which nearly all of the pipe
was being cemented at the same time, he finally
confessed that they were shut down for lack of pipe.
Moscow had failed to furnish the necessary mate-
rials, although they now had some telegrams
promising to get the pipe moving soon, the engineer
said. After much questioning I found that this field
was producing only 67 per cent of its normal quota.
This condition exists in spite of the fact that the
oil industry has. always been the most efficient and
best run of all Russia's industries, and has always